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Stand Up and Be Counted 
the World is counting hes R 


The Greatest Motl Right now your Red Cross wants your name — not a 
childre She wants your 1 ind yours—and yo contribution—wants to know that yow are a member 
the nan of all her children | led ed to help hei 

So, tand up, you men and women of America—stand Che Greatest Mother in the World wants to know 
up and be counted who her children are before Christmas. 

Let The Greatest Mother in the World see what a big, Give your name and a dollar to the next Red Cross 
proud family she has. Worker who asks you for it. 

You ve given your share to your Red Cross — given it Answer “Present’’ at the Christmas Red Cross Roll 
generously — and you'll give your share again when the Call. Stand up and be counted, you children of The 
time comes. Greatest Mother in the World. 


All you need is a Heart and a Dollar 
RED CROSS CHRISTMAS ROLL CALL 
December 16-23 


See / (a 
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“Quire A Batp Spot You Have, Sir” 


The Blithesome Boob—III. 


He 15 discovered in the throes of his “profession” 


By Arruur C. Brooks 


] veteated hea 
iSitrai@éd DY 


Hie MIAN witu a Ba.tp Spot laid aside a tat- 


tered copy ol the Barber's It and climbed 
majestically into the waiting chair. The 


Blithesome Boob, disguised as a_ barber, 


hovered about him busil 
“Well,” aid the Blithesome Boob at la a bia 
rreat to have the war over.” 
‘** Now, never mind about the war,” replied the Man 


th a Bald Spot, with rather unnecessary brusqueness 


‘Ju t give me a Naircut and shave, and do it ex-com- 


nicado 
‘Yes, sir; ves, sir,’ said the Blithesome Boob. 
There was silence between them for as much as five 
te The Blithesome Boob, his face purple with 
ell-repre yn, could stand it no longer. He burst out, 


*“Quite a bald spot vou have, sir. 


‘That isn’t a bald spot,” answered the Man with a 
‘That’s a scalp-wound.” 

‘A scalp-wound’?”’ repeated the Blithesome Boob. 
‘Who did it?” 

**A German Indian,” said the Man with a Bald 
Spot, unsmilingly. 

The Blithesome Boob clicked his scissors medi- 
tatively 

‘I don’t suppose you'd be interested in it, though,” 
continued the Man with a Bald Spot, whimsically. 

**Oh, indeed I would!” assured the Blithesome Boob, 
bursting with curiosit) 

* Well, it was this way,” commenced the Man with a 
Bald Spot “One dav at Wipers, I got 3] arated from 
he rest of the bunch and found myself mixing it with 
an enormous Fritz. He looked as big as Jumbo the 
elephant. We used up all our ammunition and equ'p- 


ent, and eventually were going it with our bare fist 


WitrrReD JONES 


scrapping like teufelhunds. There was no sound 
from his grunts when I connected with him. 

“Well, that Heinie suddenly recollected a grenade 
he had hidden in his iron hat. He snatched his hat off 
and threw the bomb at my head. I ducked just i 
time, but’ not before the grenade grazed my head 
as it exploded and blew off about a dollar’s worth. 
When I got to my feet—say,” he broke off, “‘are you 
listening?” 

“Sure,”’ said the Blithesome Boob. ‘‘Shampoo?”’ 

“No!” said the Man witha Bald Spot. ... “There 
was that Jerry whirling a rifle like a club, preparing to 
knock my block off. Well, I ducked again, and the butt 
whooshed past and went around and hit that Fritz on 
the back of the head, and knocked him foolish. Want 
to hear the rest of it?” 

ae By all means,”’ agreed the Blithesome Boob. “ Nice 
singe?” 

“No! Well, I dragged him back to our lines, and 
had my wound dressed.”’ 

‘“*A little tonic, then?” desy erately. 

*‘No!”’ yelled the Man with a Bald Spot. “Well, 
while it was healing they put me on sentry-go outside 
the prisoners’ pen. And what do you think that dirty 
Hun tried to do?”’ 

“What?” asked the Blithesome Boob. 


“Tried to talk me to death. Use d to tick his nose 
through the barbed-wire and talk German. He was a 
mean, contemptible cuss, and I hated him and all hi 
kind.” 

‘Did he vy what he was in civil life?”’ asked the 


- a 
Blithesome Boob. 
‘Yes,’ answered the Man with a Bald Spot, “‘a 
barber.”’ And he grinned at his reflection in the mirror. 
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WoMEN 

Rings on wash-stands. 

Husbands in despair. 

Dressing-rooms in disor- 
der. 

Nothing in the bank. 

\uffs in shops. 

i. xpensive food 
touched. 

Rubbers in trains. 

Rooms in high dudgeon 


un- 








Piles 





Pures 
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Gus Catch Vild Animal 


RB 
US PETERSON ha bane great 


DECORATION 


XMAS 


Jan Tuomas 


(5 and adwenture. Ha lak planty 
ha ain’t scare for 

Gus ha can tal gude story, tu, about 
lifferents kind experience ha hav- 

ing and ven ha git few drenk ha lak 

tu tal about catching vild animal. 


danger 


“The most fun Ay aver hav in 
my life,” Gus say, “vas the tam 
Ay vent tu Africa vith T. Adore 
Rosefelt and dis har Paul Rain tu 


catch animals vild 

“Ve vould pick a gude spots 
vere the animal vas sure tu p 
Then Ay yust stand and vait for 
hem tu cum and ven ha got close 
by me Ay trow a buckets of vater 
in his face and vile ha vas viping 
the vater out of his eye then Ay skal 
yump on the animal and tie hem up. 


ass. 


“Ve caught lions, tagers, ele- 
phants and avery kind of vild 
animal, but the most trubble A, 
1av is vith the yiraf. Dis faller 


yt such long neck Ay have tu 
in trees vith buckets of 
can trow it his 


imp on his necks 


climb 
vater befour Ay 
face and then Ay 
slid down tu tie hem.”’ 
Vot did Paul Rain and Rosefelt 
lu vile yu vas catching the animal?”’ 
\y ask Gu 
‘Vell, ha 
supply the vater for the 
and yiraf, but T. Adore ha skal only 
carrie the vater for the elephant. 
Ha tal me that vas only animal ha 


ul in 


in 


and 


11S ah 


Rain 


lion, tager 


say, « 


vas interest in and beside it vas 
gude practice for 1920.” 
The Needful 
\ motorist likes to steal past 
policeman at great speed on a pul 
highway It Is fine tun: but he needs to 
have the fine with hin 





whatever that is). 
The city in August. 
Opera-glasses in theatres. 
Jewel-cases in bath-houses 
Fans in conservatories. 
Gloves in taxicabs. 
Small handkerchiefs under 

large tables. 


AND THE NEW 


faller for travel 
excitements and Jim. 
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FOR THE SLACKER 
N anA 
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UseruL XMAS 


SOMI 


THE APARTMENT 
HOUSE DWELLER 





ys 
axp Erry 


Men LEAveE: 


Cigar-butts on wash- 
stand 

Burnt matches on _ the 
mantel. 

Cigarette-butts on the 


hobs. 
Cigar-ashes on the rugs. 
Smelly old pipes on the 
library-tables. 
Tobacco in the chairs. 
Ashes all over the draw- 
ing-room sofa-pillows. 
Ashes all over the draw- 
ing-room sofa. 

Ashes all over the draw- 
ing-room. 

Ashes all over. 





Ashes. 
Erry. 
FOR THE a 
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Drawn by Catvert Sith 


Tue TEMPTATION OF GRANDMA 


“Three shots for penny, m 1 | Ip de Red Cros 
’ . 
The Midnight Oiligarchi Cataclysmal 
HE fellows who attend the school of experience do most of “Well, fr cat’s sake!’ ejaculated Heloise, of the rapid 
fire restaurant. “What’s the matter with that guy up 


their studying at night. 
in front?” 

‘Aw, he’s eating spaghetti 
and he’s got the hiccoughs,”’ 
replied Claudine, of the same 
establishment. 


Similar Symptoms 
“What’s got the matter 
with Hamp Flatt?” asked an 
acquaintance. “ He’s as jumpy 
as a cat—always hopping up 
when nothing is happening, 
or looking over his shoulder 
as if he expected something 
to take him in the back.” 
“Aw, I reckon he’s either 
figgering on shooting some 
feller or marrying again,” 
replied Gap Johnson, of Rum- 
pus Ridge, Ark. 


Anti-Climax 

“What a wonderful voice 
that soprano has! Did you 
ever before hear anything to 
match her clear, silvery tones? 
Such grace, such absolute ac 
curacy of pitch, such intelli 
gence and such _ brilliance! 
Her notes flash out with mar 
velous swiftness and beauty, 
like the ever-changing rays 
of light reflected from a fault 
less gem. A wonderful Gilda! 
(And a splendid supporting 
company; a thoroughly artis- 


More Than Half 

“Wal, I never,” repeated 
Uncle Hiram slowly, as_ he 
stood before one of the de 
partment store windows, “this 
here card says, ‘LADIES’ 
DRESSES AND _ SKIRTS 
ONE-HALF OFF.’ but from —_ : , ™ above the trivial meanness of 
the looks o’ the wimmin Bwoon +c life’s sordid grind; it brings 
a-runnin’ aroun’ these days I forth the best that 

“You're dead right, it’s a 
fine show—but I wish it was 


tic production. Such music is 
an inspiration; it lifts us far 





should jedge thet they ve been Drawn by G.B.I 
cut a good deal more’n ha/f “Toe, I > ak oo tetteew ss > me Fs laddy. an’ it took so 
l Z l LCi 1 A bAGUY, Ald A 


what they used to be!” long to reach me I’ve probably got grandchildren by now.” mic opera 




















Sailing Orders 
By Pvr. Frank1 EKveretr Fircn 
T was just another soldier and a girl. 
| In thiscase, he was togotomorrow. The 
One might almost haz- 
rd a guess that they had been quarreling 
passing traffic. 

With her parasol she dug a small shell- 
crater in the sand. With the tip of his 
finger he knocked the ashes off his cigar. 

“Why must you, Bob?” 

‘Because, Dot, it’s the sensible thing.” 

‘You're in the army, aren’t you?” 

‘Ta. 

“You’re supposed to obey orders?” 

“Yes, but some things are left to our 
own judgment.” 

“| know, but you don’t need it. It’s a 
wasteoftime. You had better be sharpening 
your bayonet.” 

“But, my dear, think of the shops, the 
railroads, the 


were very quiet 


[ ‘nheeded was the 


the theatres, the 
the—” He floundered to a stop. 
“T won’t have it,”’ she decided, her lips in 


. yes, 


volubly in a guttural gibberish. The soldier 
listened to them carefully and smiled. 

“Do you know, Sweetheart,” he announced, allowing 
his extended right arm to perform its proper function. 
“I’ve been nearly frantic for the last two days trying to 
discover just why you don’t want me to study French. 
I have it at last.” 

““Yes?’’—and try as she would the girl could not 
suppress a smile of encouragement. 

He bent nearer her ear, confidingly. 
of me. It’s very plain.’ 

“How so?” 

He looked deep into her eyes. 
the French girls speak French.” 


“How stupid 


, 


“Well, | suppose even 
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Hep, Jx 


“Men 1n Unirorm WetcomMe 1F We Go Your Way” 
a prim line. Mise Sm 
A man and woman passed by, chattering mander-in 


the-Smythe thought she had turned up nothing short of a com 


ef, when she offered a lift to a carriage-caller for a Movie Palace. 
She turned to look at a passing motor. “I suppose 
they do.”’ 
Thus was one of America’s warriors vanquished. 


The Substitute 

She was riding on a street car with a lady friend, and had 
to stand up, as the car was crowded. Presently, when a lurch 
came, she caught hold of a hand, which she thought was her 
friend’s. After holding the hand for some time she suddenly 
discovered that it belonged to a man, who was a perfect stranger 
to her. She pulled her hand away with a confused laugh, say 
ing, “Oh! I had hold of the wrong hand.” The man laughed, 
as he replied, “Oh! that’s all right. Here’s the other one.” 





THE 


Dr by Orson Lowe. 


PEN IS MIGHTIER THAN THE SW6re 


vile, 














Cheer 


“Tl nel 


Up! 


Exclu Week 


by Walt 


ii a ?” Message 


EK’VE grumbled some 


at war restrictions 

and sprung our sul- 

phurous convictions 

it most of them were far- 

tched, very; superfluous, un- 
vecessary. We missed our pies, 





Mason 
to J udge 


the inspiration of all 
One victim we keep on 


cussing, 
fussing. 


abusing until all energy we're 
losing; another comes, and we’re 
elated, refreshed, restored, in- 
vigorated! 

The influenza knocked us 


with crust = us, denounced dizzy and kept the druggist 
the grub they’ve had to dish us; mighty busy. We're weakened 
we hated bread that wasn’t by the pain and anguish, we 
wheaten, and all the (wartime mope around and droop and lan- 
tuff we've eaten guish. We spent for pills our 
Cheer up! The cruel war is hard-earned savings; they’re 
over; the gourmands all will be not surprising, then, our rav- 
in clover. We'll eat whatever ings. 
tuff we long for, whatever grub Cheer up! The “flu” is now 
we stand up strong for, without departed, and we should not be 
estriction, rule or question heavy-hearted; the sun is bright, 
and then all die of indigestion. the prospect pleases; we have 
All summer we abused the ice Cucen tie Tox Corns Wa Oven: Ta: our choice of all diseases. 
man, and told him he was not a Gourmanps Aut W Be 1x Clover.” Cheer up! The world is gay 
nice man. He brought us chunks and sunny, and life is al- 
of frozen water, his prices made our reason totter; of ays worth your money. 
profiteering we accused him, and in nine langua Cheer Beg For happy days are coming; I feel 
abused him. He failed to fill refrigerators, and spoil us my lyre I’m thrumming. 
a lot of meat and taters; his ice was sandy, warm and If tro r le com rise up and meet it, and say to 
Ity; of every crime the man was guilty, and all of us trouble, **Skidoo! Beat it!” But if you re bound to 
grew tired as blazes of swatting him with redhot phrases hunt for sorrow, and every brand of heartbreak borrow, 
Cheer up! Here comes another feller to put you'll find more kinds than you can handle, and life 
the coal into your cellar. Variety’s the spice of — will be a sin and scandal. 


The Piano Test 
Cuartes C. Mvuturn 


T was an epochal « in 
little district rice 
over against the 

blackboard sat the board o 
commissioners, who had 
the half-yearly visit of 
After the children 
ored this visit with a song on 
Happy Schooldays, had 
taken their seats and folded their 
arms, Mr. Phinny, 
commissioner with 
ety for dabbling 

the fiddle, c 
ich reputation 
mel 


the 
For 
polished 
f schoo 
come on 
inspection 


had hon- 
and 


who was a 
a local notori- 
in performances 
and piano, of 
ex- 


‘ 


rnet 
he was 
proud, conceived a hap 
piration 


‘Now, 


he, hopping over to 


gals said 
the | 
hich of 


musical 


boys and 
iano, 
goin’ ee W you 
ear 
you all stand up and face the 
while I strike 
a note ‘ n this planner, and the Ou. Me. Tes wu Nor Ma Ouiy Games 
pil that tells me the correct Cia Witrxn tHe Curistmas Girts Every 
reward.” Amy in Boy , 


1 
got the acute 


vill receive a 











Accordingly, the children 
obeyed. But simultaneously with 
the sounding of the test 
the boy just behind Johnnie 
Samson reached forward and 
pinched Johnny on the seat of his 
breeches. 

“Gee!” 
ing with the 
note 
room. 
*Who 

Phinny, 
piano 
“T did,” admitted the victin 
rubbing the sore spot. 


note, 


writh- 
piano 
the 


yelled Johnnie, 
the 
through 


sting, as 


resounded 


said that?” inquired 
sharply turnin 


stool. 


Mr. 


the 


g on 


“Then you come right here 
and git this silver dollar. ‘G’ 
was the very note I struck.” 


A Piscatorial Moose 
“Was I drinking too much at the 
club last night?”’ 
‘Not at all.” 


‘But didn’t I get a trifle to the 
bad?” 

‘A trifle mixed, we might say. 
You were telling about a fish you 


landed which had large antlers.” 
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, Wise Daucuter THat Knows Her Own FaTHER 











A Utilitarian Wedding Service 
MINISTER living in “a country district ”’ 


they were properly married until he devised the following service: 











of the Hawaiian 
Islands had great difficulty in making his parishioners feel 





What's in a Name? 


E 


) 
J 


Pa 


We know white men named Black, Brown, Crow, Scarlett, 





To the man: “You savvy this woman?” Blue, Green, and even 
wat 
“You likee?”’ 
sei ae 
“Bye and bye you no kick out?” 
‘No " ‘ | —— 
: Vc Date 
lo the woman: “You savvy this pee 
, 9” ' | Lwant 
kankoa? { fe | x 
i . LY ae DRUM 
“\ , - r t 
es. (fF. Q@UYSsBAY* 
‘You likee?” | — | 
a a \ Can. pers 
y es > 4) U'AFEFLAG 
os : “ Un. TE 
Bye and bye you no kick out? | ps f / Faun 
“No ” Cun 
“Pau (done). Let us pray 


Modern Simplicity 
At Christmas time I do not wish 
For costly gifts, or rare 
Just bring a bit of mistletoe 
And place it in my hair 


Of course I'd want the Drawn by A.B 


“follow-up” 
lo be a solitaire 








Lummis 


Crs r 


C.F 


Violet; and negroes rejoicing in the 
further patronyms White, Grey, Lily, 
Rose and Snow. 

Long ago, in the days of the rebus 
and anagram, there was a favorite in- 
door sport of “decapitations.”’ For 
“ Behead what you put your 
fish in, and leave what you catch him 
with; behead that, and leave the fish.” 
Ever know such a logical name to 
“behead ”’: Creel—Reel—Eel! 


‘Some fish,”’ eh? 


instance 


Safety First 
Thankful I be, as you may see, 
For this good day of luck! 
On this white day I turn away 
From scandal and from muck! 
I eat, and drink, and try to think 
Of folks that make me glad. 
it’s safe to say 
The world is not so bad! 


On Christmas Day 
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LK HAPPENS TO STUMBLE INTO "THE LIME-LIGHT 





THERE ARE LoTS OF DoGS WHO DO NOUGHT BuT BARK, WHEN ONE OF THEIR 
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AND TRAIL 4#iM ABOUT “THE STREETS To BoAST AND 












{E'S A SWEL HES Got DE; ¢ HES’ Wary 
MOVIE |)? » GUY ae ROCKS ey Now/ 0) HE USED 
vs ‘S| SS FSO at TO PLay 
IS o_o) Aut Kb far) C5 DW wit Us wien 
: ; WAS 


ae es » svi 


Coin OF THE REALM 









BUT ‘iT was By HIS WONDERFUL GENIUS THAT HE WAS ABLE TO CORRAL “THE 
fh eRe . a 
seein LUNCH) ps oe ff 
S | US, of 

~ To-Day ?| & TER 
BREAK 


ae 
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lena Bey : SASSIETY : 
1Do. OF SWELL SOCIETY, AND THe ENVY OF THE “GAS HOUSE GANG” 


HIS SUPERIOR. TALENTS BECAME THE 
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A GOOD \\" Fam, Je Po aey STUNT: / HE'S SURE \_ PEacn! / >= [MY Bone 
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G i : 
Pr ONE SURE ROAD TO WIN BACK THE ESTEEM OF THE DISGRUNTLED,—THE STOMACH! SO HE FILLED £m WITH BONES WHILE HE REELED 
OFF A FILM 


by Zim 
“Chawlie of Dogland” will appear from time to time in the pages of JupGE, setting forth 
the ups and downs of his marvelous career and 


the life and activities of a Chaplin dog, 
his sudden spurt into fame and fortune while others of his race look on_and weep at his 
+, with a chorus of—“Just Dogs.’ 


The cast will embrace Chawlie, the star performer 


success. 














wooden running 


The 


tior may be seen. ) 

through the entrance is decaying, and in the cracks 

ot vrow sprigs ot green and very tendet yrass, but the 

hor that vould eat it yon gone to eq e glory. 
Ze Beautiful Sentiment! 

T° one of the Southern training camps there came 

a French artillery officer to give his aid in teacl 
ing the modern science of gunnery. Like all those 


a very agreeable companion and became 








officers, he wa 
- ~- pop lar he social life of the officers at the Statior 
It hay ened that a nearby resident magnate gave a 
recept celebration of his golden wedding anni 
versary, to which the Frenchman was invited with 
other office: He went and thoroughly enjoyed the 
2 generous | spitality of his host He had not tasted 
champagne since leaving France, and altogether happ) 
he addressed his host, expressing his appreciation of 
—a : the invitation and the great enjoyment the occasion 
i had given him, adding, “*I] understand ze wedding, but 
t RBI Vv} eet you say golden’”’ 
Tue CLayTon AKE AN OUTING IN THE SoUTH ‘Ny friend,” replied his genial host, placing hi 
Vf \\ arm over the shoulder of his wife and drawing her to 
his side, “this litthe woman has lived with me for fift 
years Don’t you think I have the right to celeb te 
The Passing of an Institution now and call it a golden celebration: | 
Oh, I see,” responded the Frenchman, “‘and no 
‘ B = marry her. Zat ees beautiful, verv beautiful 
N the n tre epoch of locomotion t 
another the Palace Livery and Feed Stable is left —— re . 
a hollow, weather-beate nument, a remind | 
é the period of buggy whips and thick, fuzzy lap- | 
oe | n ha loft till seen to echo with 
hoof-beats and anxious neighs of stove- Ly horse fy 
i t ag hat trotted through the ears bac i 
vhe he cout -tow ery stable wa a 
recognize center of | ging ac tie The 
sah that en do lives afte hem, as the knife- 
rred, disabled cha 1OW ile back the dar 
I da yrner will testif 
Ir the cal tha reall nave t bee gone so 
gy, but h seem so remote, possibly because of 
t peed vhich we were taken away by the 
automobile, the live able was the one place of 
turbed ce I imme and haven of 
armt! ] eadquarters i vO cal new 
te It wa he lace that knew no 
clo go he Long afte e cha had been dragge 
ne bac ba re he lan I blown Ou 
c gy store utter ( lrunkard had gone 
» bed with his clothes « ind the night policemar 
had taken to his couch beknownst”’ to the tax 
pave even at that quiet ho a blear' gleam o! 
| gt t could be eC it the w ndow of the office and 
Waiting-roc at the live table. Within there 
yred on a « the night attendant, sometimes a 
little, old man, optimist by day and _ pessimist 
b ight, always hard to wake, and hating to 
se and receive the rig driven by the young 
man who had promised to be back at least twe 
hours earlier 
Today the building still stands. The planks ar 


getting loose on its once elaborate front. 


which could come only from a sign-painter’s imagina 


The big- 


lettered sign, embellished with a horse, the likes of 
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An Old Song Revised 


PeERRELL Love Ho.uipay 
N° ep trersa s propaganda, but we listened overlong 
Po a hireling set of singers and their £u/turvating song 
Who can build a monster cannon with the cunning of a Krupp? 
Who can grow two yards of doggy from a single puny pup? 
Who can write a hymn of hatred that reacts in every land? 
Who can blare the blooming brasses like a little German band? 


Who can make a tasty sausage out of liver, lungs or tripe? 

Who can use a china teapot when he wants to smoke a pipe? 
Who can show such scars of learning for his four collegiate years? 
Who can brew the wholesome barley so it ‘pickles’ not but cheers? 


In the working of these wonders, and a lot of other such, 
We were told, till we believed it, that you couldn't beat the Dutch 
But the “superman” was human—just a scientific Hun. 
It was possible to beat him; and the beating has been done. 
Gee! Yes! 

Why not spell germany hereafter with a small g? She has 
earned the distinction. 

Che old wide-spreading, pot-bellied capital G is typical of 
the german type of former years, but the small g, that resem- 
bles a whipped dog, with its down-hanging tail between its legs, 


is in keeping now. 


OTITCH 





IN ‘TImt 


From a Sinner’s Diary 


By Ly: Freem 

HEER UP! You may not get what you dre: 

“ It'll likely be something worse. 

I’m getting so I don’t tell anything nor listen at 
anything as Truth. But as they see it, antidoted 
with their imagination, plus mine. 

It would be nice when the time arrives, but blamed 
hard arriving, if we lived so that when we quit doing 
we'd be loved for what we'd done. Before we died. 

| know a woman who tells you right to your face. 
\nd she slathers worse’n the ones who tell it to some- 
one else at your back. 

When the time comes to hustle, the 
have left to hustle with. 

All anybody cares about us is what they can get 
out of us. And that’s all we care about them. 

Hanging might not stop crimes, but it would stand a 
chance of stopping the same committers. 

Trouble—better to export than to import. 

You can’t be popular and go around telling people 


less “git” we 


what they are. 
A few callers, one after another, staying an hour or 
two, soon makes a hole in a busy afternoon. 
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SNGS 


_. 
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ere 


BDIiTORLAL 


NLAGIC 


HE beauty about Christmas at this 
that it has lost many of its original meaning: 
and become purely human. It is the Mag- 
nificent It has become 
logical, emotional, heart-dilating. 
day—it is an atmosphere. It is 

It kind of 
Christendom half 
The soul 


CHRISTMAS AND THI CLOSET 


time 


Season. 


psycho- 


It is no longer a 
a space of twenty-four hours. 
ynder-time, when all humans in 


is a 


expect something miraculous to happen. 
stands, as it were, on tiptoe, and we really become agall 


us little children sitting at the knee of Time, waiting 
for a new fairy-story of life. 

And this strange feeling amon 
mething “different” is sure going to happen around 


i We 


; mystical time comes to us from our child 


y us elder folks that 
thi 100d 
W put to bed in those golden, olden day s and told 
that Old Kris would drive over the heavens, all a-muffl 
in furs, with his great reindeer with the merry, mellow 


ere 


bells, and he would descend the old chimney-pot at 
twelve midnight (old mystical, magical hour!) and 


‘ave us our Wish in the closet and in our socks! 
Divine, ancient morning in our lives, when we awoke 
Christmas Day, bounded out of bed in our little flannel 
toward the old clothes- 
flung open with radiant 


inion suits and pattered 


closet which papa and mamma 


ur 


; 


iaCes 
And what things were there! Drums and candies, 
ldiers and books, dollies and tiny kitchen sets, all left 
the night by that old gravbeard of the skies. And 
mavbe there were tears—which we did not see—in the 
eyes of papa and mamma, who recalled the days « 
their own childhood, so far back, so far away, when life 
was a fairyland 
And is not that memory, and Old Kris and the 


Who f us doe 


nagic closet a symbol of our lives? 
wait each year before some magic 
closet, some secret place in the wall 
of life, which we are sure will oper 
iddenly and darling 
h? 
Who of us, as hard as nails be 
who does not have his private 
Old Kris, up there, over there, oh, 
anywhere in the Kingdom of the 
Unreal, who out of his bag, in the 
night of our cares and worries, wi 

rt S| ill the secret desires of ou 
heart?—our drums and dollies anc 
paper caps? 

Christmas, 1918. We shall not Pre 

be cast down, for the human soul 


yive us OUT 


} 


ie, 


vol len 
by H. Pa 
“By Tu 


LM EK 











was born to joy as the sparks fly upward. Never was 
there a time in the history of the human race when 
the spirit said with more imperative voice, “ Give,” 
than Not because at this time it is Christian 
to give, but because it is human to give, because life 
expands when we give, because if Man be a shipwrecked 
being on a star foundered somewhere in Space, it be- 
hooves us all the more to take off our coat and put it on 
those shivering and suffering in the Boat. 

Let us open the magic closets of our hearts at this 
and we shall find treasures more precious than 
we found in our childhood. 

Santa Claus is not dead. 


now 


time 


He is yourself. He is no 





llusion, no myth. He is an eternal reality He is 
Generosit 
Christmas is the Canticle of the Heart. Merry 
Christmas to all the world! 
THe SupREME [est 


ANY of us acted on November 11, 1918, like the 
man who gave his note to cover all he owed, and 
exclaimed: 

“Thank goodness, that’s done with!” 

It isn’t done with. It has only just begun. Thank 
God, the fighting is done with, and we have conquered. 
But we did not enter this war to conquer. We entered 
tt ir—to restore—to insure. 
good providence, we have been spared 
most, of the terrible losses which have 
befallen our Allies. By as much as we have been spared, 
by so much the greater is our debt. Upon America 
more than any other nation rests the duty to rebuild 


O repair 
In God's 
much, if 


not 


the 


I world. 

Easy? It isn’t going to be easy. In 
what lies ahead of us will be harder than all that lies 
behind. What we have done, we did to the blare of 
trumpet, the beat of drum, the zip 
and zest of martial music. What 
we have to do must be done in the 

quietude of peace. 
We are told that we must pre- 
pare for war taxes as high as now 
\ for many months to come. We 
\ must be ready to finance one or 
two more loans. We must cheer- 
| fully contribute as much—perhaps 


some Ways 


more—to the Red Cross, the Y. M. 
C. A. and like remedial agencies. 

Easy? Was anything really 
worth while in the nation’s history 
easy? It is the supreme test—and 


PRESENT America will not fail! 
























A. Digeet ot the Worlds Humor 


WORDS 


The Kind She Wanted—Mrs.O' Tool: 
(shopping)—I want to see some mirrors 

Floorwalker—Hand mirrors, madam? 

Mrs. O’Toole—No; some that ye can 
see yer face in.— Boston Transcript 


Sometimes That—* How do you pro 
nounce ‘hauteur’?”’ 
“Hot alr in some cases.” Boston 


Transcript 


Overworked—* Her favorite adjective 
is ‘lovely’.”’ 
“Well, what's the objection to that 
word?” 
It’s all right in its place, but she ap 
plies it indiscriminately to pigs and 
people.’’—Birmingham Age-Herald. 


His Cue—‘‘In this story of sea life it 
says that the arrogant captain turned on 
his heel and walked aft.” 

‘And what did the scorned young hero 
do?”’ 

“Oh, he was game. He walked after.” 

Baltimore American 


Not When You Consider—* What a 
pugilist needs is vituperative power.”’ 

“Recuperative power, I suppose you 
mean. But you ain’t so far wrong 
evether.’”’-—Kansas City Journal 

Never Rattled—Pro—Cholly Klumsy 
always says everything the longest way, 
regardless of the circumstances. 

Con—Yeh, he’s one of the kind of 
people who would shout “ Assistance re 
quired! Assistance required!”’ if he fel! 
in the water.—Jndiana polis Star 


Not His Version—*I’ve got a letter 
from Ned telling about the French people 
he is quartered with.” 

“What does he say about them?” 

“ He says they are very hospitable and 
polite, but they don’t seem to understand 
their own language.’’—Baltimore Ameri- 
can, 


“Happy With Either” 








WAYFARERS ' 





Not What It Was—“ This back-door 
begging ain’t what it wuz.”’ 

“No?” 

“No. With a garage on every lot, you 
don’t git no handout until you've washed 
a couple of wheels or pumped up a few 
tires.”,-—Loutsville Courier-Journal 


Didn't Look It—Red-Nosed Tramp 
Lady, kin I cut your grass for a meal? 
I’m a first-class lawn mower 

Lady—Go away! You look more like 
an old rake.—Boston Transcript 


What's the Difference?—*‘ You say 
you have trouble finding a place to 
sleep?” 

“Yes,’’ replied the gloomy stranger 
“But what’s the difference? 
ried I couldn’t sleep, anyway.”—IVasi 
ington Evening Star. 


I'm so wor 





mr) we 


oer 


FOOD 


Peace Talk—Guwest (in dining-car, 
angrily)—Waiter, you call that a wat 
portion of turkey ¥ 

Wailer (in a whisper)—De comp’ny 
does, boss, but puss’n’ly Ah wouldn't 
hab de nerve to call it even a famine 
po’tion.—Buffalo Express 


Compulsory—‘‘ What did the doct 
advise to complete the cure of dyspepsia?” 

“A plain, light diet 

“Can you content yourself with such 


iT 


fare?”’ 

‘I must, for since paying his bill for 
medicine and attendance I find I cannot 
afford anything else.”-—Chicago News 


Fifty-Fifty— Buicher—This pound of 
butter you sent me is three ounces short. 

Grocer—Well, I mislaid the pound 
weight, so I weighed it by the pound of 
chops you sent me vesterday.—Boston 
Transcript 


A Good Feeder—M other—Well, dear, 
did you see daddy feed the furnace? 

Five-Year-Old_ (excitedly)—Oh, _ yes, 
mummy! And it was terrible hungry; 
he had to give it four helpings.—Buffalo 
Express 


His Position—‘ Uncle, why don’t you 
try these carrots? They are highly bene 
ficial.” 

“Um.” 

“And this spinach has medicinal qual 
ities.” 

““Mebbe so, but I kin take medicine 
any time. When I’m at the dinner table 
I want to eat what I like.”’—Louisville 
Courier-Journal, 


At Dinner—*“ Don’t serve my husband 
any pie, please.” 

“Why not?” asked the astonished 
hostess 

‘He’s a movie comedian. He knows 
table manners but you can’t trust him 


with pie.”—Aansas City Journal. 














Rest in Peace 
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The Joys of Bridge 
Officer, 


the \ 


Indiana poli , S 
Ahead 


“Yep.” 
‘Did 


night before 








Mon 


Si je n'élais pas un yer vd hien us? pa j ‘ , 
iS JO omme un coche 4 ney: morning, 

If I weren’t a gentleman and if en't 1 1 te ou that you play li an hour 
La Baionnett Pa ris clo« k Kan: 


Call the 


manage t 
for 
switched back to 
you tl 


the change 
“No, I waited until the alarm rang the 


as City 


Wagon 


ne flu 
g Detr / 
rel rke¢ 
ggressive and in 
ually have black 


. rejoined the demoral 


re not born with then 
o acquire them later 
Once—“* Well, we've 


winter time.” 


the 


irn 


vour ¢ lo« k bac k 


was due? 


and then I turned it back 


First time I ever beat the pesky 


Journal. 














DARKEYISMS | 


An old colored mal 
a National Bank 


He Was Puzzled 
stepped into the India 


one day recently, and presented a checl 
lo be cashed It was the window ol the 
discount cage nd the clerk handed bach 


the chech 
| tke 1 oO the window he 
ent on with his work The 
examined the check carefully 
walked on \bout 
discount cage had 


OPposit¢ 
said 
old 


then he 


and 
man 
five minutes 


later the clerk of the 


the same checl presented to hin “_ 
vou,”’ the colored man said ‘You 
have to fix up this piece Oo! paper tor m¢ 
| been ‘round to all the windows 
in’t none of ther rked ‘Opposit¢ 
Indianapolis Ne 

Heavens! Why, Hannah, your be 
scems to be t he tar patie! here ; 

‘Yes, si They done ut o } 


teroids, sir Baltimore Revie 


Plan—A ne 
Indiana 


e for a subscription to 


The Gary gro emplove in 


the mills at Gat was ap 


yroached in his hon 





The English Farmerette and her Land-scape 





/ l Pardon me, but I should like to kr \ hat occupation you follow that necessi 

tes the wearing of such a picturesque costume 

The Girl—Oh, Um a Land Lad 

The Actor—How delightful! And what r terms for irtments?—London Opinion 
a 14 460 ARUP ARENSON”. RMON IMANHHHY MReNEY HTP 11 Merten 


His Proper Rank 


rn 
rh ( 


Scuse 


word, but 


the Fourth Libe rt\ Loan Noticing 
drawing of Emperor Wilhelm on the wall 
the Liber Loar orker asked 

‘What are you doing with that picture 
il his house 

Dunno,” replied the colored man 


‘We done 


rest of de furniture 


rented dat ar pK 


tur WI 


th de 


vives 


natcherly 


Well, that’s a picture ol the man who I 
murdered America vomen and chil 
dren,”’ he was told 

Dat so?” exclaimed the colored pa 
triot ‘You jest watch me put my foot 


He did, and ther 


on his face.” 


for a S100 bond 


Pull Up the Shade—/P/ 
Is there any particular 
you would like to be taken? 

Mr. Johnsing—Yes, sah 





dejection, I'd 
eam color ” Bo Li =. 


} 


2 th 
»OOLN 


His 


tells of an 


Signature 
old colored man wl 
@s a witness before one of our ¢ 
In the 
questions were put 

‘What is your name? 


course ol 


Wall Street 


ll ce re’s m 


like to be taken a 


his examin: 


1 subscribed 
Journa 
ogra ple 

in which 


light 


Tarkington 
10 appeared 
ommittees 


ition these 


to the man 


Calhoun Clay, sah.”’ 
“Can you sign your name? 
*‘Sah?”’ 


ask if you can write yo 

‘Well no, 

name. Ah 
Chronicle. 


sah 


dictates it, sah.” 


ur name.” 


Ab nebber writes ma 


Atlanta 


ge-Herald 


‘General.’ I’m onl 


me, 


a 


dis old 


a 


Don't 


] 1] 
Kcep call 


JOURNAL ISM 


i colonel 


boss. I ain’t disputin’ yo 

ny military gent’man dat 
nigger a dollar tip is jes Goodbye, Old Top!—* When we have 
‘Gen'ral Birmingham to run that kind of a newspaper (given to 


The Responsible Party 





mendacity and misrepresentation) we will 
set fire to it, get out of town by the light 
of it and go to raising speckled peas on a 
windy hillside with a bobtailed bull for a 
living.” —Gainsville (Ga.) Bugle. 
Hyper-critical—* A man 
has given Duffersby 
a ghee! re.” 

‘What about it 

“Nothing in particular, but he’s going 


to be a hard man to please when the cur 
Birmingham Age-Herald 


newspaper 
a couple of passes for 


tain goes up.”’ 

A Solemn Warning—A couple were 
married and came to Mayburg on Friday 
night of last week and the boys (bad boys 

that place who have been in the habit 
of breaking in a locked building and tak 
ing out band instruments got out some 
of those same instruments to serenade the 
parties who had taken the yoke of matri 


mony rhese same boys better get some 


u per rol currency ready to pay damages or there 
WI r will be some grief coming to them when 
these instruments are looked over and 
ar G&D « > > 
hee , ae A iaeee any damages noted.—Warren (Pa.) 
aA}?) « i ( at 


/ imes. 








meee 








rhe All-Highest 














BAD BREAKS 


A Bird—" Rev. John A. Swan, a son 
BOTH WELL.’ ’-——Glasgow (Scotland) Herald 


Measure for Measure—-‘ The corner 
of the Hindenburg Line is only eight 
INCHES from Soissons and a little less 
from General Mangin’s present posi 
tions.” itta (Ind.) Englishman. 

Did He Mean It?—‘The Rev. John 
Brash (Presbyterian) described Mr 
Pringle as his BEST FRIEND, and said he 
‘EVER hoped to have another like him.” 

Bradford Telegraph. 


Where's the Walking Delegate? 

University College Hospital, Gower 
Street, W. C., has adopted what is prac 
tically an EIGHT-HOUR day for nurses, 
who are to have NINE HOURS of duty 


daily.”"—London Daily Mail. 


Another Blasted Proverb—* Dead 
lurks, caught in the retreat, tell of the 
harassing effect of our guns.” —T7he Peo- 
ple. Seems that dead men do tell tales 
after all.—London Passing Show. 


Overgallant — ‘John Fletcher, sol- 
dier, at the same court, was bound 
over for bigamy. He had been twice 
recommended for gallantry.’”’ — Daily 
Sketch. 


Egg-View Note—The enfant terrible 
gazed intently at the head of a visitor 
which was as bald as a billiard ball. His 
mother trembled, for she knew of what 
the darling was capable. ‘“‘ Mamma,” 
suddenly remarked the boy, “when this 
gentleman has been in mischief do they 
spank him on the head?”—Christian 
Classics. 


Conjuring at Home—‘She handed 
him an EMPTY envelope, from which he 
EXTRACTED a letter.”— Heartsease Li- 


brary. 


Mixed Tints—‘‘The air was calm: 
the BLUE sky overhead was a rosy RED.” 
Birmingham Weekly Post 


Hun Reserve—The “German Gov 
ernment denies that her ARMY has ever 
destroyed LIFEBOATS with passengers.”’ 


Liver pool kk ho. 


Recessional—* He was tall and slen- 
der and would have been very good 
looking but for a receding chin which was 
very pronounced.” — Edinburgh Evening 


Th spat ht 


Among the ‘‘Whippets’ 


No Wonder—“ When the mysterious 
inhabitant of the island opened his 
EYES again he put BOTH UP TO HIS 
FACE and gave an incoherent cry.” 
Chums. 


Boggled English—‘‘An eye for a 
neye, and a tooth for a boot,’ saith the 
Scriptures.—Miss Eileen Bogle-French.” 

London Star. 


An Old Story—‘The Fev. Robert 
Howle preached BOSH morning and eve- 
ning.”’—Heddingtonshire (Eng.) Courier. 


The Eye Dear— Mrs. —— had 
ONLY ONE EYE, and could not see 
well with THE OTHER.”’—Manchester 
Evening Chronicle. 





Old Dog Tray, Perhaps— * Miss 
Luttrell rang the bell, and a LADEN 
rRAY ENTERED.”—Wesleyan Church 
Magazine. 


Bunny-Gunning—“ Ferdinand in his 
tricky way tried to HUNT with the HARI 


and RUN with the HouNDs.”—London 


Daily News. 


German Food Shortage—* The 
Kaiser, accompanied by his staff, prompt- 
ly took REFUSE in a cellar.”—New York 
Herald (Paris edition). 


os . 
A Hot Time in France—* Imagine 
the feelings of the liberated French 


people, the women hugging and kissing ~ 


our boys, on’ whom they SHOWERED eat 
ables and HOT COFFE! Glasgow Exe 


ning Times. 


Some Cargo—*“ Vice-Admiral Keyes 
reports: A Division OF DESTROYERS 
arrived at Ostend . and proceeded 
into harbor IN A WHALER and landed 
about 10.30.’’—Shields Daily Gazette. 


The Fifteenth Point 





Easy for him to undesstand.—Rrynolds’ 


Newspaper (London). 

















The Wind-Up 




















WET AND DRY 


Mixed—* How'd that restaurant-keeper 
get into trouble?” Mixin’ his drinks,” 
answered Broncho Bob. “I thought 


Crimson Gulch was prohibition.”” “‘It is 
He put water in the milk.’”’— Washing 
fon Star 


Graduated Results—‘‘What does 
moonshine liquor cost hereabouts?”’ 
That depends, stranger.”’ 
On what?” 
On the length of time you can afford 
to stay paralyzed and neglect your busi 


ness If you just want enough to i 
you out over Sunday it won’t cost mort 


than $s.”—Birmingham A ge-Herald 


Noticed in Texas—We notice one 
thing about this influenza epidemi 
The doctors who pres« ribe whiskey are 
getting much more of the practice than 
those who prescribe Castor oil Houston 


Post 


An Added Quality—Cuantcen barman 
affably Looks like rain, don’t it? 

Private (sarcastically)—Yes, and tastes 
like it, too Cassell’s Saturday Journal 


Not Enough in Sight—‘ The more 
liquor Jagsby drinks the more dignified 
he gets = 

“But suppose he takes too much?” 

“A gentleman of Mr. Jagsby’s capa 
ity can’t drink enough to floor him under 


pres conditions of supply and de 


mand.’ —Birmingham <Age-Herald. 





A Modern Instance—* The ancient 
witch offered twelve Sibylline books for 
a price Chis being refused, she burned 
three and offered nine for the same price 


{arquin finally bought three volume 
the original figure 


“That’s the way likker is going up,” 


f 


commented o 
Louisville Courier-Journal. 


The Higher the Fewer—‘A great 
many commodities are advancing in 
price.” 

“And that reminds m¢ 

“Vos?” 

“T heard less kicking when whisky 
advanced $4 a gallon than when milk 
went up one cent a quart.” Louisvil 
Courier-Journal, 


Disillusion 





Complete Recovery—‘ Uncle Bill 
Bottletop recovered from the grip very 
quickly.” 

“Ves He got well just as soon as the 
doctor told him he could go on taking the 
quinine and cut out the whisky.”’—W ash 
ngton Star. 

“Past One at Rooney’s’—TJihe Bai 
keep (entering back room)—Say, Tim, 
there’s a guy in the street hollering 

Police!”’ to beat the bleachers. 

The Cop (rising reluctantly The dang 
pest! How well he knowed where to 
come an’ holler!—Buffalo Express 


A Melancholy Admission—‘‘ Don't 
you think you talk entirely too much 
when you have been drinking?” asked 
Old Soakhead. “I fear I am_ very 
much inclined to unboozen myself 


Washington Star. 


THE OLD SOD 


The Awakening—The foreman of a 
construction gang was walking along his 
section of the railway one day when he 
came upon a laborer fast asleep in the 
shade of a fence. Eying the man with 
tern smile, he said 

*Slape on, ye idle spalpeen, slape on! 
SO long as Ve slape ve’ve got a job, but 
when ye wake up ye’re out of wurrk!”’ 


Vouth’s ¢ ompanion 


Educational—S/lavin (outside movie 
theatre)—Wor there any 
films shown: Martin? 


eddicational 


Conlin—Faith an’ there wor, Terence 
I learned, among other things, how to act 
towar-rds me butler, how to inter me club 
properly, an’ how to hang me coat and 
cane on th’ ar-rm iv th’ gintlemanly 
attindant.—Buffalo Express 


Resented Inquisition—A mother 
went into a footwear shop to buy a pair ol 
shoes for her little son, who accompanied 
her. 

An assistant came briskly forward and, 
learning that shoes were wanted for the 
boy, looked at his feet intently for a mo 
ment. 

“French kid?” he asked 

‘Tis none of your business whether he 
be French or Irish,”’ flashed the mother 
“T want a pair®f shoes fur ‘im.”—Pear 


v/ n’s If CORLL 


Good Enough for Him—"“ You know, 
Pat, it is said that a good name is rather 
to be chosen than great riches.”’ 

“Ts that so?”’ 

“Yo, Fat. Now,. which would yeu 
prefer to have: a good name or riches 

“Well, vou can give me the riches. Me 
1ame’s O’Toole and that’s good enough 


for any man.’’—Yonkers Statesman. 


A Figure of the Day 











Ne 








The Rainbow Industry: 


T this season of the 
year, W he n greet- 
ing cards descend 


flur- 


ries and ever} ad- 


one in 


upon 


glows with good 
will toward men, one is fairl 


* = 


magnitude of the 
trafic in pretty thoughts 
He »W cr ild ‘ ur 


: 
s, even though 






professional 


oretevthinker 





they labored night and day, 
ttain such anoutput? How- 
eve the accomplished ‘] 
he nave coped vith the 
lemand: so that now the 
ere ordinary human who 
ri re to send a greeting 
; C ill a lovely wish for a 
' kel or three fond thoughts 
Te i arter 
The fact that someone 
else words the sentiment does 
mply insincerity on the 
| oT! tne Cc w ri c 
It my a cast o! 
alizati ne busy -doer 
employs the pretty-thinker wher 
needs him. By the way ( 
ike your own se ents 
tics, art and dress? 
It is so convenient to have somebody 


for us. 


me outrage, we say, “This 


thoughts Reading the news 
h makes me boil 
an editorial about it?’’ And 
nen upon reac hing the editorial page we do find a 
lenunciation, we heads 
Good and feel ever so much 
daily two cents hires the editorial 
vriter on our favorite paper to cuss out the things 
Conversel} i 
ng writers 


expres 


nder if there 





wag our and 
irmur, ~*¢ 700d ! 
ter ur i 

hat we dislike. , our December dimes 
to do the proper thing for the 


re greet 


I le we like. 


This is a principle well understood by play- 
ghts. They say to the stodgy man in the orchestra 


hair, “‘Something in the way of sentiment for you this 
evening, Mr. Humdrum? Here is somethi 


nk you'll like—pink roses and a girl and some lines 


ng different 


bout true and blue and you.” 
Thanks,” says Mr. Humdrum. “That'll do all 
ght. I haven’t got anything like that down at the 


go in fora 


Not that I’m 


: ’ nal cS, 69 | ; 
office, and | kind ot think itsa good pian to 


ttle of that stuff every once in a while. 


keen for it myself, but the missus enjoys it—you 
lerstand.”’ 

The Missus certainly does. When she was at board- 
ng-school she used to play the piano and sing a little, 
ind during her engagement “Sweet Genevieve” and 
*Absent”’ figured considerably, and for a while after her 
marriage she could get 


the note 
He TOUS. 


through “‘ Narcissus’’ without 


Since then her sentimertal activities have 


onfined to novels, movies and the theatre. 


eT 
( 








another example. 


By Lawton Mackall 


What Mr. and Mrs. Hum- 
drum both crave is glamor. 
“Ah,” says the ambitious 
dramatist, “permit me to ex- 
hibit life gilded by the al- 
chemy of my skill.” 
“Never mind life,” 
rupts the manager. “Fix up 
anything at all—just so it 
looks bright and fancy.” 
“Or cover it with won- 
derful pink icing!”” begs Mrs. 
Humdrum. “That would be 


">? 


inter- 


sweet: 
Accordingly the 
makers assemble an 
tainment like “Little 
plicity”’ and call it a 
mance with music.” Little 
white-frocked 
ingénue, under the wing of 
an all-wise salamander lady, 
is earning her daily caviar in 


show 
enter- 
Sim- 


‘“‘ o- 


’ ; 
Simplicity, a 


a cabaret in the tenderloin of 
Tunis. (What could be more 
romantic than that?) This 
combination provides occasions 
for Oriental dances, a girl-grabbing 
sheik, a maid in and the 
advent of the hero—an American 
millionaire’s son, of course, seeing the 
world with his comic tutor. Needless to 
say, the hero rescues her from the 
fuming sheik, causing the proprietor of 
the joint to fire both of the girls out 
into cold, cold Tunis. 
Whereupon the damsels, the hero 
and his tutor, and two other musical 
their romantic 
activities to the Latin Quarter of 
Paris, where lead an idyllic 
a .§ existence with serenades, fancy balls 
and whatnot. The bohe 
goes out of her way to reassure the 
although she hair bobbed, 
a Greenwich Villager, she is a perfect 
ady; and as for the ingénue, she gets 
very minute 





distress 


comedy men transter 
they 
mian dame 


1udience that wears her 


nd acts like 
more ingénue} 
Then multi-moneyed papa arrives from 
\merica with the customary checkbook of separation 
and the news of the customary fiancée at home. Mis- 
inderstanding and estrangement—following the un- 

itten law of musical comedy that the next to the 
ust act must end with the fond pair parted forever. 
“and ev’uh.”’ 

Last act ““Somewhere in 
Browne belts are impartially 


In some cases 
Khaki.” Sam 
distributed among the 


occurs 


cast and the hero wears the customary captain’s uni- 
form. She, now a brooding prima donna, comes tosing to 


the boys. They meet and it’s all over but the ensemble. 
Such is Broadway “romance.” Time” is 


Managers do love rainbows—for the 


**Some 





ike of the attached pots of gold. 






















































From ANGELICA (fer- 
“GLori- vently): I want 
ANNA’) vou to be my 


bS cave man! 
GALLO- 





are cave 


7 men, 4 | 
only some Wie \\) 4 7 
cave soon- {@ IO JU ()) 


er than py 








others. - asa ——— a. an 
, ae 
GIESSEN 

| 

| 

Ra | From “Ticer, Ticer!” 

Ss . , . 

“a 4 4 SaL_y: You'll be getting me 
~~ into trouble again with the Mrs 


She says you’re eatin’ her out of 
house and home. | 
Lizzie: I wish I might. We'd | 


be rid of her then. 











From 


‘Be Cam, 
CAMILLA” 













From 
“SLEEPING PARTNERS” 





a 


He: Oh, come and pay me a visit for Mac: How do you know it was Mr. Patterson that sent that 

just an hour. almond bush? 
Sue: No, I couldn’t. CamiLLa: It looks to me just like the sort of beautiful pink 
He: Then why not for two—or three— apology that a man would send to a girl he has run over. 


or four? 
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Backfire 
y | » MeG th ¢ H Neh \ Tr 
San Fr 
A SAILOR was admitting his habit of snor 
ng Of course, I have never hear mn 


it I have awakened 


“Heard the echo 


and 
rejoined his shipmate 


How He Will Miss Them! 





a 1s ge I 


CEREMONIAI 


( 


with a self-satisfied smile 


rene Wied 


oF BLESSING THE ARMY 
Poetic Geography 
By Corer. Wriuram R. Brace, Q. M. C., Ft. Th Ky. 
A r a recent examination for entry to the Cen- 
" tral Officers’ Training School, one of the men 
was given a mental test. 


mas 


he first question was 
as was the second; then the 
in charge asked the man if he knew 


inswered correc tly ’ 
lieutenant 


where the Swanee River was. 


he candidate thought for a minute and then 
answered 


‘Far, far away 
Tagging ‘Der Tag”’ 
Ry I Frank Bruarne, U.S. A 
local 
Who is going to pay 


overtime and lights and 


I tious German-American (to volun- 


Cross worker 
ill this work and 
verything 

Vi Why, Mr. Blitz, don’t yeu know 
ume is Hans, the Hun, and payday is at ha 


His 


Kill Him Quick 





P C.C. Ryas, A Vv Neh St. Paul, Mir 

Sergeant (approaching rookie near quartermas 
‘ Anything vou waiting for 

R e—Yes, sir, for the tailor. I’m to be 


h itcord 





























PRUN! 





Zero Hours 
By Pvr. Joux D. McMaster, U.S. Naval Station, Miami, Fla. 
HEN you break into your last dollar. 
When you discover that she is married 
When the dentist says, “It may hurt a bit now.”’ 
When you arrive to see the last train leave 
When you realize that you have forgotten th« 
tickets | 
When you rise to dust your knee after her ( 
refusal 
When you hear the rain and the alarm clock 


together 
When you look at the taximeter. 
When you tread on your hostess’ train. 


Seizure 














a ‘ — . on 
This Week’s $5 Prize Winner 
Who Could Blame Hilda? 
I P Raywonp H. Ler«rs th Aero Squadror 
J VINNEAPOLIS man had as her guest : 
On Pass 1x Overseas SuHoes . Se Re War Camp Com | 
“ur C/u/ Durty dinner , j ; Va , 
. . much , , S , } Ever . 
Could Not Shell Out i 
4 At ’ r 
By Pvt. Henny J. Contneras, 64th | —— , : 
Pot. Smith (reading newspaper aloud)—“Ship — | i 
torpedoed Lifeboats not shelled.”’ Well, it’s 4 J i nse . ; | 
about time those Boches became civilized ; ‘- - a 
Pot. Jone Civilized nothing! That only ; 
means they are short of shell : wt . ‘ — 
meal ley of shells Ss aa Hicu Seas.” 
. a ——S 7 lA 5 - ; : 
. ~ + , tga =f ASTMAS D) > th RQ 2 es 
re \ fap bw, SAT OBEY sae pBER? OLIN! f is By Lo 
By s \ ” , 4 ~ == . —* Y “4 4 i 
$l =.) AL NWS A) 2404, bn SRE WE NEE EY RON Bx BTS 
; d(C Os i eT Me Le, Rv ren J EPO PS NE at 
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Continued from ( Jpposite 


Social Amenities 

















. Fle 
nied by Currorp J. Dow, S B. Edel 
10W Lieutenant—Do you kr 10w who I am? 
e Salty—No, sir. 
n the Lieutenant—Well, I'm Lieutenant Whitcomb! . % 
Salty—Glad to know ya, boss. Mah name 
| n, but dey all call me “Salty” roun’ heal 
r her (The re c red.) 
clock A Fit Ministration 
By S 0. FE. Jounson, Co. C, Bn. H. T., Tobyhanna, I 
LONG-H AIRED, wild-eved doughboy re- 
cently stepped into the infirmary of a cer- 
tain regiment and commenced flying signals 
listress. 
‘What’s the matter with h?” gruffl 
inded the r real cn ir 
Z I tl ky’ h r eebly rep 
-- uid 
The Punster Paic 
J WwW ¢ ( / ef ] 
7 \ bunch of gobs were lined up in front of 
Po mo h drug re ) One of them w: 
ig oO the ckel and glass contrivanc 
h. or pres rh lever would deliver up 
ibe through which to inhale one’s tipple. 
' > ’ ' ’ . " 
— Prettv clever little device, I calls it, 1c 
irked to his mate, the ship’s punster 
. Yes. that’s right said the culprit, “and 
= ide, I guess, in Havastraw, N. Y.” 


he paid for his own. 


And just for that 





<<. \\ 


WAN 








Send 4 Your ‘ame We'll 
Send You a Lachnite 


ON’T send « penny uf name and finger size and say, **Send 
m Lachnite an in an solid oe id rin eal 10 daze" free tr al.” We 
will send it prepaid ri Yo your home hen it « sme rely deposit 
$4.75 with the postman anc then wear the ring for 10 fi i ni day, ' UL or | 
f any of yo can tell it from But 
if you decide to buy it — ose = 60 a month until sis. 


| Write Today <<}; me now. Tell us which of the solld 





A 


eS ee Te 





a hae been Daid 












nai 
gold Pf unpeses above you wish (ladies 
men’s). Be sure to send your finger 

roid Lachman Co. 12 N. Michigan Ave 












TENT AND DECK 


Pa 


ie 
5 


‘The 


Using His Men 


Right 
By Pvr.G C.N Tea 
ty Pvr. Groner LI — re 
t Co., 154th DB. ¢ Sor MTe 
Meade, Md 
\ rookie on guar 
tor his first tin ehalt C! | AN = 
ed and challenged 4 ute ; Dr. 7 
° iIVinly. ° 
1 » Oftic “ | ] 
he il cer of the | the oldest tooth 
Day. After advanc- | Lctaltand he. os 
ing his superior and ' ure Formul: ite 
again halting him t ": 
igain halting him to Sheetslee lt ee de 


d 


be recognized he di 

not know what to do 
next. TheO.D.gave | 

the man every oppor 

to assemble 
but after a 

he 


Leaves the mout 
aftertaste. Wed 
at any price. 
tunity 
his wits, 
continued silence, 
asked: 

‘Are you going to 
keep me standing at 
attention for the 
remainder of the 
night?” 

Sharply the 
cruit gave the com 


mand, “At 


re | 


ease, 


S17 


Pity the Poor Sailor 


Ry Grorce C. Ecxensteiss, U.S. S. Tarernilla 


[he pharmacist’s mate was grouching abou 


he dust in the fo’c’s’l. He said it was an inch 
hink on his bunk! Someone doubted - » he 
handed down the bunk to prove it. No dust! 
‘Well,” he insisted, “it’s here SB thay It’s 
een too d d rough for it to settle today!’ 
The Devil Dogs 
By P WiiuiaMm J. Fee, [ a 
M en who face the fire of hidden guns, 
\ lert to curb designs of bl ody Huns, 
R efusing fear a place within their hearts, 
| nviting trouble, glad whene’er it starts; 
Never shirking duty anywhere, 
I er to leap out, the foe to scare, 
S ure and confident that we should win 
And drive the bold assassins to Berlin. 
No Acrobat, He 
By Freperick J. V. Wacn: U.8 Mallory 


On the morning of the day he rated liberty, Pat 
was placed on the draft list for Ellis Island fron 
the Brooklyn Navy Yard. Naturally he handed 
in his billet. At 6 P.M. he he 
would not be sent until the next morning. the 
last liberty party was shoving off he tried 
plain his troubles “9 the O. D. 


was notified that 
As 


to @N 


After Pat had buzzed his unwilling ear, the 
officer cried: “ Fall back, fall back!’ 

Pat, dumfounded, answered in an ey tone 

“Well, if it’s all the same to you, sir, I'll ' 
back.”’ 








Pleasures Life 


of: 





wl t teet} a | t the ple isure of 
Shefhield’s Cul Dentifrice, made by 
paste —e urer America, ha 


niles of thousand As efficient as it is 
d in accordance with the latest accepted 


ntal profes 


SiC 


yn. 


wholesome, with a 
a better dentifrice 


h clean and 


believe 


pleasant 


) not possible 


DR: SHEFFIELDS 





Where Charity Be re 


By Seaman Mivton Manes, U.S Jersey 


Division Officer—Where is your earhen 
for the N avy Relief Society? 

Gob—I haven’t an Vv mone\ 

Division Officer—C: you borrow it from a 
shipmate? 

Gob—Yes, sir. Won’t you lend me a dollar? 

Humbling Him 
By Pvt. James L. M aun, 147th ¢ l a 

Civilian—You marines think you can fight, 
don’t you? 

Marine—Yes little bit. 

Civilian—Why, me and my two brothers licked 


one the other night 





Marty Remarks: 
They used to tell it to the Marines—now the} 
tell it about them. 
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COHAN & HARRIS Sieve ESnt 


COHAN & HARRIS PRESENT 


THREE FACES EAST 


A Play of the Secret Sereie e by Anthony & Paul Kel 
With a notable cast including Emmett Corrigan & Vielet Heming 
Theatre, West 42nd Street, Eves. 8:1! 


REPUBLI M atinees Wednesday & Saturday, at 2 is 


A. H. WOODS presents 


FLORENCE REED 
iw “ROADS OF DESTINY” 


A new play in a prologue and 4 acts. By CHANNING POLLOCK 





x 
J 
> 





CHARLES DILLINGHAM PRESENTS 


VERYTHING 


jie _HIPPODROME 


STAGED BY R. H. BURNSIDE 


“Enough of Ezory thine’ for 10 musical comedies.””— N.Y. Sur 
Matinees Dail Evenings at 8:15 


ELTINGE 


A. H. WOODS presents 


UNDER ORDERS 
With SHELLEY MULL & EFFIE SHANNON 
BOOTH “(2st Se 


ents Be Calm, Camilla 


HOPKINS 
B way and 50th Street 


PRESENTS 
WINTER GARD Evenings at 8:15 


AL JOLSON in SINBAD “= 


Tues., Thurs 


& Sat 
A Ss T Oo R Broadway and 45th Street. Evenings 8 7. 
Matinees Wednesday and Saturday 2:15 
musica. LITTLE SIMPLICITY 
Broadway and 39th Street F-venings & = 15 


CASINO Matinees Wednesday and Saturday 2 


musica. SOME TIME ,*2' 


MUSICAL 
Action Threatened 





West 42nd Street. Eves. at 8:30 
& Saturday 2:30 


Theatre 
Matinees Wednesday 











ROMANCE _W v i ® 





Drastic 

“How is de 

town, sah?” 
*Po'ly 


labored wid ferocity, 


revival gwine over dar in yo’ 


polly! De ‘vangelist has 


and has snatched fou’teen 


Sa h, 


sinners from deir ‘nickerties, but de c’lection 
hasn’t ‘mounted to mo’ dan ’bout half o’ de 
expense De ‘vangelist is mightily discon 
nected, and says dat if de financials don’t 
pick up by de end o’ dis week he’s gwine to 
fling dem converts back into deir sins, and 
shake off de dust o’ de region as a witness 
ag’in it.” 
Try It 
Hoch der Kaiser is now pronounced with 
first h silent, as in Foch. 





Tore A 


Broadway and Thereabouts 


Jottings of a Theatre-Fan Anent 
the Shows in New York 
By L. M. 





PO EP Oe OE ee Bee Tf ee 


Booth. 


like a 


Whimsical- 
ball in the 


CAMILLA 
bounces 


Be Cat, 
ity that 
fountain. 

BetroTHaL, Tue—Shubert. Tyltyl, the 
well-known “ Blue Bird” Boy, sidesteps 
six fair non-essentials and finds the real 
girl. 

Betrer "Otte, Toe—Cort. Old Bill and 
his friends show why they will miss this 
war when it is over. 

Betty 309th Street. You'd know 
it was from England, wouldn’t you? 
Bic Cuance, Tue—@&th Street. Re- 

souled and healed by sacrifice. 

By Picton Post—Cohan. The dove of 
war comes winging with the momentous 
map. Also, a little billing and cooing 
on the side. 

Canary, THE—Globe. andersonian 
sweetness and Cawthorn glee. 

CrowveEp Hour, Tuoe—Selx Play in 
a war setting, yet appealing to adult 
intelligence. 

Dappies—Lyceum. 





Mr. Belasco’s scheme 


for the utilization and conversion of 
bachelors. 
Dappy Lonc-Lecs—Henry Miller. Ruth 


Chatterton has a mysterious guardian. 
I. vVERYTHING—Hippodrome. Undeniably 
a large evening. 
ForevVER AFrTreR—Centrail. 
loves a proud drug-clerk. 
FrienDLY Enemies—Hudson. Sam Ber- 
nard and Louis Mann react on each 
other like the two parts of a Seidlitz 
powder with spluttering results. 
GENDRE DE PorrierR, Le—Vieux Co- 
lombier. son-in-law problem in 
French. 
Girt Beninp THE Gun, 
‘tterdam. The gadson 
sical comedy. 


Alice Brady 


The 
Am- 


mu- 


THe—New 
problem in 


GioriAnNna—Liberty. Eleanor Painter 
surrounded by a wealth of color and 
economy of comedy. 

Home Acain— Playhouse. The latest 


Christmas edition of Riley. 


Licutnin’—Gaiety. He is monarch of all 
he surveys—in his own estimation. 

Litrte Brotuer, THe—Belmont. The 
son of Rabbi Whiteside falls in love 


- with the ward of a Russian priest. 

LitrLe Simpiiciry—Astor. Walter Cat- 
lett and various kittens. 

MaTInEE Hero, Tut Vanderbilt. 
Sportive Leo decides to be the Great 
Dane. 

Mipnicut Froitic—Cocoanut Grove. Now 
moved up to 9.30 to allay any impatience. 

Mipnicut Wuirit—Century Grove. Pul- 
chritudinous solace for the tired theater- 
goer. 


Notuinc But Lies—Lo The Col- 


neracTre. 


lier school of prevarication. 


JUDGE 


Ou, My Dear!—Princess. Descended 
from “Oh, Boy!” and “Oh, Lady! 
Lady!!” 


Opera C ‘omique—Park. Society of Amer- 
ican singers representing Gilbert & Sul- 


livan, late of London. 
PLace IN THE SuN, A—Comedy. Har- 
court’s peppery persiflage. 
Repemption—Plymouth. John Barry- 
more finds that, even without the 


Russia wasn’t so cheerful. 


Bolsheviki, 


RippLe: Woman, Toe—AHarris. A villain 
rashly chooses Bertha Kalich to pick 
on. 


Roaps or Destiny—Republic. Florence 
Reed has a dramatic time making up 
her mind. 

Savinc Grace, Tue—Empire. Cyril 
Maude reaps the consequences of run- 
ning off with his colonel’s wife. 

Sinsap—Wiinter Garden. Cheerfulness 
o’erspreads Al Jolson’s dark visage. 

SLEEPING PartNers—Bijou. Fancy skat- 
ing on thin ice. 


Some TimeE—Casino. Pulchritude and 
puns. 
TEA FOR THREE—Maxine Elliott. Over 


the three cups. 


Turee Faces East—Cohan €& Harris. 
Survival of the fittest in spy plays. 
Turee Wise Fooits—Criterion. Droll 
duffers and a lorn maid. 

Ticer, Ticer!—B8elasco. Frances Starr 
in a psychological jungle. 

Unper Orpers—Eltinge. Shelley Hull 


and Effie Shannon continue in sole 


dramatic possession of the premises. 


UnkNown Purpte, Tue—Lyric. Shivers 
that bear no relation to the coal 
problem. 


Three Social Cataclysms 
Workman—*Here’s where I quit for the day 
Foreman of Plant—What for? 
Workman—Oh, call it my mood if you like 
Foreman—Like h— I what’s the 

matter with you—spit it out! 
Workman—Well, if you must know, 

acquired a majority interest in this company, 

and as there’s a Stockholders’ meeting this 

afternoon, I think I'd better attend. 
Foreman faints) 


will; now, 


I’ve just 


They're Good at That 
Urs. Gaddabout—Oh, these men are all alike. 
Never can find anything! 
Mrs. Gabbalot—You're wrong, 
should hear my husband find fault. 


dear. You 


Fitting 
“What will we do with the kaiser?” 
“Set him to work winding up all the barbed- 
wire in France.” 


Most of Us 
Most of us are willing to put partisanship 


to one side if we can pick the side. 
Not Promising 
If we should have a dozen marriageable 


daughters, we'd hate to have one of them set 


| her affections on a man in the monarch line. 
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Har- 
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Mr. Bernard Wells 


By Harvey PEAKE 
Illustrated b 


duthor 


OLR greatest English author. 
Acknowledges it. 

Didn’t believe in anything before war. 

Wrote a book about it. 

Became a religious convert during war. 

Wrote a book about it. 

Became disgusted with religion. 

Wrote a book about it. 

Became converted again. 

Wrote a book about it. 

Became disgusted again. 

Wrote a book about it. 

Don’t know what he believes now. 

Is writing a book about it. 





Hopes to believe something in the future. 
Is going to write a book about it. 


A Helpful Hint 
Be kind to the lop-eared farm boy who 


comes tromping along, stepping high like a 
blind horse straddling the corn rows. 
bye he will own all the land that j’ines his’n 
and be president of the big bank where you 
want 


Bye-and 


to borrow money. 


Humorists, Past and Present 
ASHIONS in 


humor change with 

the times. The wits whom the 

grandfathers remember with a 
loyalty which always attaches to the 
favorites of age appear to have been ver} 
modest persons. Most of them assumed 
pen names, and the real identity of some 
of them was always a mystery to their 
admirers. Humorists of to-day are known 
of all, and their fame is as definite as their 
rewards are certain. 

In a recent article the Christian Science 
Monitor, reviewing some of the humorists 
of past generations, pointed out the prev- 
alence of anonymity among them. Few 
readers of “ John Phoenix,” a writer of the 
early California days, knew that he was 
Colonel Horatio Derby, U. S. N. “‘Ar- 
temas Ward” was really Charles Farrar 
Brown; “Hans Breitmann”’ was Charles 
Godfrey Leland; “The Fat Contributor” 
was Griswold; “Josh Billings’ —perhaps 
the most widely-read among them—was 
Henry Wheeler Shaw; “Eli Perkins” 
was Charles M. Landon; and there were 
“Mrs. Partington,” “Orpheus C. Kerr,” 
“Petroleum V. Nasby” (these two being 
political humorists of the Civil War 
period), “The Danbury News Man,” 
““M. Quad,” and others. Of course many 
knew that “Mark Twain” was Samuel 
L. Clemens. 

While the Monitor notes the fact that 
several of the older humorists secured 
amusing effects by grotesque spelling, 
which emphasized keen wit in colloquial 
verbiage of the time, no comparison is 
made with the more modern humorists 
who delight this generation, few of whom 
resort to extrinsic devices. George Ade, 
who has improved upon sop by dealing 
with humans in fable, is perhaps over fond 
of capital letters, but they do not militate 
against his pregnant points. In his lighter 
work Gelett Burgess makes whimsical 
combinations of ideas and words; Mon- 
tague Glass has seized the characteristic 
patter— somewhat exotic—of Jewish 
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‘Watch Your Nerves 


Is your Life’s Blood trickling away? When you 
see red blood escaping you know your vitality is 
escaping with it, and you 
promptly stop the flow 
Millions of people live on 
indifferent to the loss of 
vital power even more se- 
rious than the loss of blood 
the LOSS OF 
NERVE FORCE. 
Strengthen Your 
Nerves 
Paul von Boeckmann, the noted 


Nerve Culturist, has written a 
remarkable book which explains 
the Laws of Nerve Force, and 
teaches in the simplest lan- 
guage How to Soothe, Calm, 
and Care for the Nerves. 
It is the result of over 20 
years’ study of nervous 
people. 
Send for this book TODAY. 


If after reading this 
book you do not 
agree that it teach- 
es the greatest les- 
son on Health and 

Mental Efficiency you 

have ever had, return 

it, and your money will 
be refunded at once—- 
plus the outlay in post- 
age you may have in- 
























What Readers Say 

“I have gained 12 pounds since 
reading your book, and I feel so 
energetic.” 

“Your book did more for me for 
indigestion than two courses in 
dieting.” 

“My heart is now regular again 
and my nerves arefine. I thought 


| | I had heart trouble, but it was 

| | imply a case of abused nerves." curred. 

||“Your book has helped my A keen and highly-organized 
| |nerve wonderfully.” I am sleep nervous system is the most pre 
ing so wel) and in the morning I] cious gift of Nature. To be dull 
| {feel so rested. nerved means to be dull brained, 


“The advice given in your book 
on relaxation and calming of 
nerves has cleared my brain 
Before I was half dizzy all the 
time.” 

A prominent lawyer in Ansonia, 


insensible to the higher things in 
life—Ambition, Moral Courage, 
Love and Mental Force. There- 
fore care for your nerves 











| 225 Fifth Avenue 


Timely Wall Decoration 
For A Patriotic Home 


“Die Wacht am Rhein” illustrated the 
front cover of a recent issue of Judge, and 
the demand for copies of it actuated our 
adding it to our large assortment of art 
prints. 

Reproduced in full colors and mounted on 
a heavy mat, 11x14, these reprints are ready 
for framing, and make ideal Christmas gifts. 

Send twenty-five cents, cash or stamps, 
and have us send you, postage paid, a copy 
of this great picture. 


JUDGE ART PRINT DEPARTMENT 


New York City 
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weight. I can again do a real 
day's work.”’ 


Conn. say: “Your book saved] Price of 

me from a nervous collapse, such : 

| Jas I had three years ago. I now book is 2 & 
sleep soundly and am gaining only 

| 


(Coin or Stamps.) Address 


PAUL VON BOECKMANN, R. S. 
Studio 75. 110 West 40th Street, New York City 

















tradesmen for humor that deals with live 
topics; and Ring Lardner produces merri- 
ment by reproducing the acrobatic locu- 
tions and slang of a class innocent of gram- 
matical knowledge. But a majority of our 
humorists use conventional language to 
project notions which amuse for originality. 
“Uncle Walt”? Mason, beloved by JupGe’s 
great family of readers and a world beside, 
has a universal viewpoint and a sane 
humor which is emphasized and embroid- 
ered by a vocabulary which nothing short 
of an unabridged dictionary can surpass. 

The older humorists were homogeneous 
with their age. When they lived and 
labored education was not the common 
thing it is to-day. ‘Thus their fantastic 
spelling was addressed to many persons 
who recognized it as essentially their own. 
Present-day humorists address a much 
larger, a better educated and a more cos- 
mopolitan public. They employ more of 
subtlety, and more often invite the imagina- 


tion. And while there still are many 


readers who enjoy the obvious and rejoice 
in the application of the slapstick, they also 
may be satisfied, for we have humorists in 
vast variety as well as in great number. 
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Movie Heroines I Have Met 


Rich Cuban Cigars 3Q) 


i wrapper are ( ’ 
thoroug Seas 1 leaf t f filler tly ad 
“% R Rich, mild and exquisite tropic flavor t 
a h lar x parce i 1 rect to y lor oF TT "he " 
~ : ~ yl a ais. ak tee Sell cole The Child of the 


sinted with de Mountains 


gar send We today 


FRENCH TOBACCO CO., Dept. R, Statesville, N.C. : 
She always lives in 





state of innocent 
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delight She 


her grandfather, the 


HOTEL BINGHAM -- Philadelphia saves 


IN THE CENTER OF EVERYTHING 


ARGE well lighted and « table rooms. Hotand cold 
ning wate every root oO hotel having direct 
1 Elevated conne with all road 


old moonshiner, from 





the federal officers and 





=u w 4 
ant 4 { departmen res. Roof Garden. ¢ ) 
Bre fast pecial Luncheot Rooms without bath, $1.50 nals marries the 
wit! th, $ uy FRANK KIMGLE, Manager. 
young surveyor, 








And She Had Such a Nice, Hard Face! 


Susanne—Jack writes me from France that 
he is wearing my picture over his heart 


Vuette—How wise of him! It 
some day R rd 


might stop a 


Curious Bobby The Society Fluff, 


wl I ts when the 


K e’s mother had just taken out her 10 objec 
f ‘ ero ¢ es to he a 
a' : , ; z 
M said Bobbie, “what did the moths lance el 3 
Bao ae | e 
‘ ( \ l 1 Eve Te « he I I cr eS « 

| ) es her « »his?r cI 

\riz ere she 

Satiric Sam repents of ch snob- 


Oh! Wounded in the bishness. 








The Home 
Wrecker 


What would the 


} 


: ee — St ‘ s do ‘ 
“Good-Bye, Old Pal!” |< aE 
oo - ye, a * | C , se he 

‘ estk I i) 

Y don't have to hail 

f n Arizona, or own a horse cs. \t the pres 
appreciate the affection ‘ mome! «} < 

arried out by the artist's > — : 

brush in this picture | g f¢ t 


There's 
more truth than color in it. 
Should you desire a copy, 
end us twenty-five cents 
ash or stamps, and we will 


uil to + a reproduction, 
‘ 


JUDGE 


Christmas on the Saginaw 
By H. S. HALL 
HRISTMAS Eve on the Saginaw 


Winter of Seventv-Four! 
Snow neck-deep, and the 
raw 

Phirty below or more 

We had sawed and slashed in the pine 
We was tired and hungrv and cold: 

So we gobbled our grub in a horrible way, 
Chen into our bunks we rolled 

\ll but Wallopin Bill, my boy, 

All but Wallopin Bill. 


wind wa 


that da 


Wallopin Bill, he hung up his sock, 
Wallopin Bill, he 
Chis institooshun we ortn’t to 
(And then crawled into his bed 

All of us laid in our bunks and poked 
Fun at old Wallopin Bill; 

Even the Boss got funny and joked — 
Everyone laughin’ to kill 

All but Wall pin Bill, n bov 

All but Walopin Bill 


said 
mock!” 


Dennesset Charl v, he got up at night, 
Emptied a pail in the sock 

Held every drop—it was water tight, 
And soon froze hard as a rock. 
allopin ill was the first one out 

Wallopin Bill 
“Wonder what Sandy Claws brung!” 


] , > ; ‘ ‘ ‘ ‘ 
\ll of us snickered, then started to shout: 


*Chris’mas Gift!’’ evervone sung 
\ll but Wallopin Bill, my boy 
All but Wallopin Bill 
Bill got i holt on the top of the SOCK, 
grin; 


And grinned a most evilish 


to hammer and 


slug and knock, 


And the heads he broke was a sin 
Out we rushes, and couldn’t get back, 
So do » the barn we goes 
Christ 1) imal shack! 
And evervor rvin’ and froze! 
\ll but Wallopin B 
\ll but Wallopin Bill 
I’m gettin’ old but as long as I’m here 
net thes 


I'll never forg 
Yuletide cheer, with muiec tied near, 
(And nothin’ to eat bu yf 
Say, it was cold! And say, it was raw! 
Say, it was tough 
That Christmas Day on the Saginaw 
Who wouldn’t like to forget ? 
\ll but Wallopin Bill, my boy 
\ll but Wallopin Bill 


\ 


Lucky 
“Still, the kaiser is fortunate.” 


How 


f } 


a subject of himsell. 











n full colors, mounted o 
heavy mat, 11x14, ready for 
framing » Daughter of 
: the Nile 
Judge Art Print Department ’ ' 
225 Filth Avenue New York City She is wooed and 
I the hero iu 


ie first reel. When 


Clear Your Skin forgotten she seeks 
. a de ith by wander 
With Cuticura sare Mesos 
All druggists: Soap 2 eegiiones se +) 
Ointment 25 & 50, Tai Vine 8 ‘ 
cum 25. Sample each pvramid er 
free of “Cuticura, 
Dept. B, Boston.” Record 























SEXOLOGY 


by William H. Walling, A.M., M.D. 


imparts in a clear wholesome 
way, in one volume 


Kaowledge a Young Man Should Have 
Knowledge a Young Husband Should Have 
Knowledge a Father Should Have 
Knowledge a Father Should Impart to His Son 
Medical Knowledge a Husband Should Have 
Knowledge a Young Woman Should Have 
Knowledge a Young Wife Should Have 
All in one volume, Kmowledge a Mother Should Have 
Sastrated. Knowledge a Mother Should Impart to Her Daughter 
$2.00 postpaid Medical Knowledge a Wife Should Have 
Other People 


Write for pie Ss Opinions ! le of Contents 
PURITAN PUB. CO., 792 Perry Building, PHILA., PA. 





Dece 



































'UDGE 


[AW 


lock 








December 14, 1918 


WesTover 


PLACE IN THE SUN 


a by Russeue 


His Fina 


Taxing the Outgo 
By A. Water Urrtinc 


HEN the old order changes re- 
flected McFee) we will note a re- 
versal of taxes. No longer will we 
ax the income; rather, the tax will be ap- 
lied on the outgo. For when the old 
changes legislators will realize that 
man invariably spends more than he gets, 
ind that the tax on the outgo, therefore, 
vill yield greater returns than one on the 
ncome. 
[I have heard 
is my day of 
mney before he 
take it from me that 
wife gets it before he 
pend it when he has it. 
t a man who hasn't 
mortgaged for some time 
utter what his income, he 
plendid yrint er to 
vith it. 
Legislators 


racer 


it said up to the present 
life that man spends his 

gets it. And you can 
he doesn’t, then 
has a chance to 
I never yet have 
his money 
ahead. No 
has to bea 


catch up 


had 


financial 


with a view to 
the revenues of the 
iate the fact that 


increasing 
nation should appre- 


income is not every- 





om, thing. 




















HOTEL FLANDERS 


New York City 
133-137 West 47th St., 
JUST OFF BROADWAY 

e right kind of a hotel in the right locality In the 
t of the theatre district and adjacent to the shopping 
’ Positively ‘we of Excellent cuisine and an 
ptional orchestra A large addition just mpleted, 

aining library, grill r.F, billiard hall 

Handsomely Furnished Rooms, 
Private Bath 


$2.00 Per Day Upward 


From Grand Central Station, cars marked “‘Broadway, 
without transfer; Pennsylvania Station, 7th ave., cars 
without transfer. Booklet upon request. 

H. R. SHARES, Prop. 























They should follow the fash- 
% jon of the church fair, where the 
cost to get in—the ingo, if one may 
say it—is a mere nothing, and where 
the cost to go out, or the outgo, is 
such as to pauperize the most 
opulent. 

Let me offer this as a solution 
of the national financial problem. 
Either this, or tax a man on what 
he thinks his services to the man 
who hires him are worth. I dare 
say, on this later reckoning, every 
man could be listed for three or four 
times his present income. And if the 
per capita were reduced the taxing 
of a man’s real earning value would, 
besides adding tremendously to the 
national resources, immensely tickle 
the vanity of those of us who form 
e part of the circle and always look 

to the other fellow for recompense, 
tipend, salary or wages 


‘ oa . 
i rrying It Out 
y “You pinch a turkey, but how do 
you test whale meat?” 
‘Take a chunk and bounce it, | 


s’pose.” 


Quartettes 


By Cuarzes A. Leepy 


O come up to all requirements of The 

International Association of Plain 

and Fancy Statisticians, a fully developed 

and comp letely organized quartette should 

include four singers, or at least that many 
voices. 

Some singe rs he ave more than one voice, 


but they usually experience difficulty in 
using them simultaneously. 

To be thoroughly successful a quar- 
tette should harmonize—not in a social 
way, necessarily, but vocally at least. 

Quartettes seem to thrive best in moon- 


light, and street corners seem to be fav- 


ored locations. 


Two songs seem have been chosen 
as indispensable attachments to every 
quartette. They are “The Old Oaken 
gage and “Take That Wagon Home. 
The former is usually sung ad lib., with a 
aaitk and sudden chopping off of the 
bucket to give a S} lash effect. 

In the second number the “home” 
drawn out with a depth ef expression 
and a lingering tenderness that fittingly 
pay tribute to a great and important in- 


stitution. 
After the quartette 
usually 


has gained confi- 
undertakes the “barber 
shop minor,” and the famous “diminished 
These outbursts directly 
responsible for the existence of practically 
all of che quartettes, and without them 
no quartette could long survive. 

If a member of a quartette should be 


dence it 


seventh. are 


stricken with the measles, or have to leave 
town, 
‘trio.” 


the survivors would be called a 


Every Home Needs 


A SUPPLY OF 


WAVTO WA 


‘The Enjoyed 
Bread by 
and Every- 
Butter one 
Bever- Every- 
” where 
age 







NON-INTOXICATING 


Ale 


TO CELEBRATE THE VICTORY-HOLIDAYS 
Cc. H. EVANS & SONS Estab. 1786 HUDSON, WN, 





U p-to-Date Grocer 
Druggists and Dealers, License Requir 


No Government 
ed 





ROMEIKE’S PRESS CLIPPING BUREAU 


will send you all newspaper 


| clippings which may appear about you, your friends, or any st 
ject on which you may want to be “up-to-date.” 
eo and periodical of importance in the United States a 
Zurope is searched. Terms $6.00 per 100 notices. 


106-110 Seventh Ave., 





‘ | HENRY ROMEIKE, 


An Anatomical Error 
\-courting went our youthful John, 
But came back, with a frown; 
‘There must be something wrong,” he said, 
‘Her ribs run up and down.” 


ib- 


Every news- 
nd 


New York 
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Auntie’s Advice 
‘He’s pretty slow, auntie, but I wouldn’t 
mind marrying him.” 
‘Well, why don’t you slow down a little?” 
Never! 
| Faint heart never gets in the divorce court. 
The n n of this 
publication 1s to preach 
heerfulness 
Copyright, 1918, by Leslie-Judge Company 
Et nite red at the Post- office at New York as 
second -class mail matter, 
Cable address “Judgark,” Tel io 6632 Madison Square 


Published weekly by Leslie-Judge Company, 


Brunswick Building, 225 Fifth Avenue, New York 
John A. Sleicher, President Reuben P. Sleicher, Sec’ 
Perriton Maxwell, Editor 
\. E. Rollauer, Treasurer J. A. Waldron, Literary Editor. 
Grant I Hamilto Lawton Mackall 


Art Director Managing Editor 


SUBSCRIPTION RATES 
One year, 52 numbers $5.00 
Six months, or 26 numbe rs --- 2.50 


Thirteen weeks - 1.25 
Payable in advance or be draft on New York, or by express 
or postal order 

The contents of JUDGE are protected by copyright in both 
the United States and Great Britain 

f JUDGE cannot be found at any newsstand, the publishers 
will be under obligation if that fact be promptly reported on 
postal card or by letter 

BACK NUMBERS 
10 cents; 1916, 

Postage free in the United States, its dependencies, and Mex 
ico. To Canadian Provinces add 50 cents a year for postage; to 
ill foreign countries add $1.00 a vear 
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that purpose 
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THE ‘“‘WONDER”’ 
HEALTH BELT 


Releases the tenson on the internal | iga- 
ments and causes the internal 





° Rasy to adjat—e t com- 
fort to . Por me worm children. 
fend for the belt on Five Daye Free Trial. Ii 
. if moe. seturn belt. Give 

OF ae ag. 
The Weil Health Belt Ce., ..2%.2" %:.. 


Druggists: Write for proposition and full particulars. 

















; Best of the New 
Phonograph Records 


Disco’s SELECTIONS 








Ditco makes a careful study of all the new records as 
issued, and from these chooses the few which he con- 
siders most desirable. 


Home Vaupevit_e 
Vocal 


Carer Kittanun. Sung by Collins and Harlan. 
x-a-Bye Your Basy Wrra a Drxie Metopy. 
Sung by George Beaver. Emerson983. 

Irving Berlin’s ripsnorting brave goes on the war- 
path after the Laer. Amid significant whoops 
it is announced that he will “make him squawk 
with his tomahawk.” ‘The catchy but less un- 
— song on the other side—syncopated stufl— 
makes a good “also ran. 

Counen Gets Maraiep. 

Couen on His Honeymoon. Two-part monologue 
by Monroe Silver. Victor 18501. 

Not as funny as his famous “Cohen on the Tele- 
phone,” but funny at that. After treating of 
such details as, “Three bridesmaids held up the 
bride’s dress, and two safety pins held up my 

ants,” the Jewish benedict on to describe 
Ris honeymoon at Malaria Junction. 
Sung by Henry Burr 


Colum- 


Come Atonc, Ma Howey. 
and Broadway Quartette. 

Liza Jane. Sung by Campbell and Burr. 
bia A2621. 

Two tunes share the same side of this record. By 
the time Burr has finished the introductory 
stanza of “Come Along, Ma Honey,” the quar- 
tette arrives with “Swanee River,” and they and 
he continue to the end in amicable simultaneous- 
ness. “Liza Jane,” on the reverse, is the sere- 
nade of an Alabama troubadour. It includes the 
precious couplet: “Oh, Liza! Get wisa!” 

Goopsye, ALEXANDER. ‘Sung by Collins and Har- 


n. 

Everyrutne Is Peacnes Down 1x Georcia. Sung 
by Farber Girls. Pathé 20435. 

No one could accuse Dinah of not sending him 





USE THIS CHEST FREE 























away with a smile. Admiring the manner in 
which he lifts his feet to the music, she shouts 
that she'll be waiting “like Butterfly. ” And 
there is a prophetic vision of his triumph, ro 
on by “Go git ’em, boy!” and a racket of a 
ciation. This and “Big Chief Killahun” oe 
by = same le) are as amusing uproars as 
we have heard in a long time. On the other side 
as lively rendering of one of the season’s silliest 
ts. 

L’m Liza Jane. Sung by Harry C. Browne and 
Peerless Quartette. 

On, Bors, Carry Me *Lonc. 
Browne. Columbia 42622. 

These old southern banjo songs will still be the 
real thing when a hundred hits of today are for- 
gotten. 


Sung by Harry C. 


Smires. Sung by Lambert Murphy. 
Tue* Rapiance ms Your Eves. 
Werrenrath. V uctor 45155. 
There are “Smiles” in all possible arrangements 
being franticaily turned out by aii the companic: 
to meet the demand for this tune. We shouldn’t 
be surprised to see it appear next month as a duet 
for trombone and Jew's harp. Murphy’s singing 
of it is the best solo rendering we have heard. 
Of the song on the other side the best that can be 

said is that Werrenrath sings it. 


Sung by Ruth Lenox and Henry Burr. 


Sung by Sterling 
Trio. Pathé 20436. 

Well, well! Here’s “Smiles” again. We include 
this version also because Miss Lenox is such a 
charming vocal obbligato-ist, and because the 
“Pickaninny” is so cheerful. 


Out, Our, Marte. Sung by Arthur Fields. 

We Don’t Want THe Bacon. Sung by Peerless 
Quartette. Victor 18505. 

The first is a catchy song about a flirtation in dough- 
boy French. The second celebrates the less loving 
intentions of the Yanks with regard to a certain 
person from Potsdam. 


Tuat Soorninc Serenave. Sun 

On THe Leven, You're a Littte Devit. Sung by 
Helen Clark and Henry Burr. Victor 18502. 

The “Serenade” is a touching tribute to the Vic- 
trola. (The official describer in the Victor 
catalog is overcome with emotion when he speaks 
of it.) This song tells how someone was so im- 
pressed with hearing a violinist play a melody 
that he immediately bought a record of it, - 
he has been enjoying at home ever since. Mod 
fied phrases of Drdla’s “Souvenir” are sounded 
by a violin to represent the remembered melody. 
On the reverse is an amusing bit of nonsense from 
the Winter Garden. 


+f 
Sung by avCilam 


SmILes. 
Tae Pickaninny’s PARApise. 


by Henry Burr. 


Instrumental 


Funicutt, Funicuta. 

Maria, Maria. Played by Louise, Ferera and 
Greenus. Columbia A2614. 

Tunes to which you have often eaten spaghetti, 
tinkled by Hawaiian plunk-a-plunkers. 


Down Sout. Played by Boynton and Boudini. 

Bive Betis or Scorianp. Played by Arthur 
Prince. Pathé 20433. 

The first is a contagiously lively minstrel tune, 
rendered by banjo and accordeon. The second 
consists of ingenious and fairly interesting stunts 
on a concertina. 


Tue Vittace Bann. 

Tue NIGHTINGALE AND THE Frocs. 
Regimental Band. Pathé 29217. 

You have often heard the expression “excruciatingly 
funny.” Well, here is something which is just 
that. All the painful mishaps to a toot ensemble 
are burlesqued with shrill realism. The other 

piece is one of those things that bandmasters 

delight to cali a “characteristic.” 


Disco will be glad to answer any inquiries from 
readers of this a concerning records and 
phonographs of makes 


This department will be a permanent feature in JupGE. 
Next week—"“Home Dances.” 


American 
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Santa Claus’ 
Visiting Card 
Te above is a small repro- 

duction of the Christmas 
card in colors given by JUDGE 
to those to whom the maga- 
zine is sent as-a gift. Here is 
a charming method of wishing 
your friends the compliments 
of the season. A subscription 
to JUDGE is a reminder fifty- 
two times a year of your loving 
thought for the friend who 
receives it. A five dollar bill 
could not be better spent. 


THE LESLIE-JUDGE COMPANY 


225 Fifth Avenue 
New York City 


COUPON 
JUDGE, 225 Sth Ave., New York 


Please send JUDGE to the names attached for one 
reach with the Christmas cards. I enclose $5.00 
capes subscription. My name is: 
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HIS LIFE WAS THE FORFEIT 


CT 


Tuga ssl lied 


mH 


Mion 


oe eee 
(DUC LUCTC Was Uv 


THAIS AND ALEXANDER 


FAMOUS CHARACTERS OF HISTORY 


4800 Pages—Large, Clear Type—Extra Heavy Paper—Rich Cloth Binding 
16 Volumes—Each Volume 8 x 54 Inches 


STRANGER THAN FICTION 


No other set of books ever written shows so convinc- 
ngly that Fiction ever lags after Truth, that the wildest 
maginings of the romancer after all fall far short of the 
al facts of History. The romantic facts that the authors 
ave brought out in strong relief in this series, giving the 
ives of the world’s most famous characters, demonstrate 
ow unfruitful is invention, and how cold and barren is 
nagination,‘in contrast with what life itself can show in 
those ever changing circumstances that make of every 

\ully lived life a romance. The heights and depths, the 
lights and shadows, in the lives of historical ~ om Ane 

ho, instead of being creatures of circumstances, have 
moulded circumstances to their will, are full of valuable 
essons, aside from affording that variety of interest 
which is ever the mother of enjoyment. 


\* = 


bid 


48 Fuall-Page Illustrations in Sepia 


Remarkable Ch racters All 


JULIUS CAESAR 
Ruler, statesman, warrior, jurist, writer, orator, 
wit—most versatile of mcn; no career is so worthy 
of careful study, or will be found of more intense 
and fascinating interest. 

QUEEN E’ .IZABETH 
The woman who made England “ Mistress of the 
Seas,"" and in so doing sav the world from a 
Prussian military autocracy. 

ALFRED THE GREAT 
One of the noblest names in all history, whose 
figure looms hrough the mist of ten centuries at 
the very beginning of the world-encircling history 
of the Anglo-Saxon race. 

HENRY Iv 
No romance is so wild as the veritable history of his 
times, the period of the terrible religious wars of the 
16th Century. 

ALEXANDER THE GMEAT 
Second only to Caesar as a colossal genius; one of 
the world's prodigies. 

CLEOPATRA 
A royal Vampire; cursed with a beauty that was 
the undoing of herself and all with whom she came 
in_ contact. 

PETER THE GREAT 
Greatest of the Czars; 
needed in Russia to-day. 

MARY QUEEN OF SCOTS 
A romantic figure whose AFFAIRES d’'AMOUR 
kept her subjects and half the courts of Europe in 


hot water. 

WILLIAM THE CONQUEROR 
Founder of the British Empire; 
made a dream come true. 


the type of man most 


the man who 


A royal Goguperats: a startling illustration of the 
influence heredity on character. 
MARIE ANTOINETTE 
Beautifyl victim of the French Revolution; one 
of the most charming and misunderstood figures 
in history. 
JOSEPHINE 
The inspiration of Napoleon's ascent to fame and 
1; discarded and divorced when fortune smiled. 
cYR THE GREAT 
bbe wd steéry reads like a tale from the Arabian 
ights. 


at Carthaginian general; the implacable 
foe of Rome. 
DARIUS THE’ GREAT 
The Persian monarch of Old Testament fame; the 
most modern of the ancients. 


XERXES 
Mightiest of the Eastern despots. 





These stories show that all men and women are 
ruined on the side of their natural y 
and how the lusts of the flesh and the greedy 
craving for , titles and gold have wrecked 
many a brilliant career 











To conquer the whoie world and be worshipped 
as a god was his ambition. 


As a youth, his imagination framed events so 
stupendous that in twelve short years he was 
the master of the known world. 


He achieved his most romantic dreams through 
an impulsive energy and a high physical cour- 
age that led him into unheard-of adventures 
through scenes of the greatest magnificence and 
splendor. All the world looked on with aston- 
ishment. The despots of the earth trembled 
at his name. 


ne despot h ld 
With power grew his appetite for luxury and 
vice—a tyranny greater than that of blood and 
chains. Outraged Nature, who had dowered 
him with a glorious genius, demanded his life 
as the forfeit for his crimes and vices while still 


at the threshold of his career. 


Read the amazing story of Alexander the 
Great, which is only one of many marvelous 
and true stories told by the famous American 
historian Abbott in the 16 volumes of ‘the 
Immortal Edition of 


e cou due. 


OUR PRICE TO JUDGE READERS 
Only $] 3,00 and ‘Instalment Terms. if «desired. 


Or send $12.00 with coupon if you 
want to save the cash discount. 

But this price must be advanced if the immediate response to 
this offer does not. promise a quick sale of the entire edition so as 


to bring the selling-cost within the amount originally set aside for 
that purpose. ONEY BACK IF NOT SATISFIED 


ee A a el 
[ srunswick SUBSCRIPTION COMPANY 
418 Brunswick Building, New York City 
Enclosed is $1.00, first payment on the 16 volume, Cloth, 
Gold Top set of FAMOUS<CHARACTERS OF -HISTORY 


| to be shipped charges prepaid. I to remit'the full Intro- 
ductory price, $13.00, at tHe rate of $1.00 (or more) onth 
following receipt of books. Otherwise, I will, ‘within five days, 
ask for instructions for tHeir return at your expense,‘ my. $1.00 
to be refunded on their receipt. 


J-12-14-18 
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Relieving Coughs in a Safe, Sane Way 
As It Has Been Done for 54 Years 


OUGHS AND COLDS never should be neglected. 
i If treated promptly with an effective preparation, 
serious complications may often be avoided. 
At the first sign of a cough, mothers of today turn 
to Piso’s just as naturally as their mothers and 
grandmothers did before them. Through fifty- 
four years—nearly three generations—Piso’s has 
been the favorite preparation in -the great majority 
of American homes. Piso’s relieves promptly; it 
soothes inflamed membranes, eases the distress of 
coughing, allays irritation, stops throat tickling 
and is helpful in cases of hoarseness. 


Piso’s is the time-tested, dependable preparation 
that you always have known. Ask your drug- 
gist for Piso’s—30c a bottle. 


PISOS 


for Coughs & Colds 














